Ill             LET THERE BE SCULPTURE

and regard for the destination of the bust, brought about
a series of characteristic events. The bust was to decorate
a niche in the entrance hall of Blenheim Palace, and it was
thought that sittings given in the Palace itself would materially
help to solve the problems involved. I made fairly good
progress with the head, which I wanted to get first go off,
before beginning the bust. I completed the head and started
on the bust, and that was where the trouble began.

The Duke thought he would look best as a Roman bust
with nude shoulders, but to my mind it was best as a man of
his period and I was not particular as to what the costume
should be as long as it was something that he wore. The
Duchess agreed with me, but we came to no understanding,
and I gave up working on the bust, after an ammonious
debate which ended in ill-temper on both sides.

Two years later, the Duchess asked me to resume work on
the portrait, and' it was agreed that the Duko should be
depicted in his Robes of the Garter with the hands included.
The entrance hall at Blenheim Palace is a vast, lofty place*,
and there was sculpture of other Marlborou,ghs in it, mostly
in marble. I had planned a bronze, and resumed the sittings
in London, and all went well. The Duke brought along his
Garter Robes. To help the sittings along, a manservant of
mine called Sydney wore the Robes at times, as his size
and figure were very like the Duke's.

Sydney was a typical Cockney ne'er-do-well, and later I
saw him dressed in sandwich boards in Piccadilly where we
had a talk together, and I reflected on the different costumes
a man can wear in his time.

My stay in Blenheim Palace in 1925 was quite pleasant
because of the beautiful park land, mostly wild, that sur-
rounded the Palace. In my careless working costume, so
unlike the usual plus-fours, etc., of a Palace guest, I was
more than once called upon by the gamekeepers to explain
my presence. My assertion that I was a guest at the Palace
always produced a comic forehead salute of flunkeys and
apologies.

Also the Duchess of Marlborough had an organist to come